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TAKE ADVANTASE OF Our 
TWO-FOR-ONE DEAL , LADIES! 





‘4 
Eww! HIS. 
COSTUME 1S 
TOTALLY 
Firrny/ 














SLOW DOWN, BITCH / GoD! IT'S 
TOTALLY Epey! 
Hueey 
up, ‘Ho! 

HEY Look! 

































































































THI6 16 
THAT SHOW! 





YOU, WITH 
YOUR PERSONAL 
COMPUTER, HAVE 
PLAYED RIGHT INTO 
THE HANDS OF 
THE OPPRESSOR' 











a 
Continued on inside back cover 


AROUND URBAN INTEL- 
LECTUALS - MARXISTS, 
EREUDIANS , THAT TYPE. TM 
EVEN HALE-JEWIGH: TO THIS 
DAY I'M REALLY ONLY COM 
FORTABLE CROWDED IN 
AMONG THE OTHER DECAYING 
COSMO POLTANS , ANO T 
WAS PROBABLY EVEN 
WORSE BACK THEN (T 
WAS AROUND THIR- 
TEEN oR 20). 











NOW THI6 HAS A hen <— 
6000... OH, YOU KNOW war Z — 
MEDICINE -.- NOv px) . 

GOD DAMN IT! a1, THERE'S «0 aS 
A SUMMER PLACE . 


- A 














aa 





cst HIS WAS THE YEAR 

pa GOT STUCK FOR THE 

a WHOLE SUMMER WITH MY. 
GRANDPARENTS (STUCK 1S 
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-ENIBL GLOWES 


( ( ‘Y | Wy ty pare fediecate 


Bue corrace WAS RioHT on THE LAKE, [V7 Ou Won't BeLiEve HIS.BUT MY | JB HAD THIS FANTASY WHERE T 
BORDERED BY AN ABANDONED ARMY IMAIN ACTIVITY WAS THEOWING A WOULD STRIKE OUT THE LAST BATTER 
BASE AND A ROW OF UNRENTED BUNGA- | TENNIS BALL AT AN OLD BRICK SHED| “10 WINTHE WORLD SERIES. MY E.2-A-, 
WWWS. THANK GOD THERE WAS ATV | FOR HOURS AT ATIME-- PROBABLY | THE ANNOUNCERS WOULD POINT OUT, 
SET OR T WOULD HAVE SERIOUSLY FOUR OR FIVE HOURS A DAY + WAS A SPARKUNG 0-60 FoR THE 
GONE NUTS! SEASON --NOT BAD, EH 







































































I DON'T SEE 
HOW YOU CAN TELL 
WHAT THEY'@E DOING! £ 














Oy WAS EASY TO BELIEVE MY OWN DELUSIONS. THERE 
WERE ONLY TWO FRAIL (AND ENTHUSIASTICALLY 
INOULGENT) OLD PEOPLE AROUND TO JUDGE ME~ AT 


STRIKE 
“EM OUT, 
OV! 








KNOW THEY SAY YOUR PSYCHOLOGICAL PROGRAM- 
MING \S 6ET BY AGE SEVEN, BuT T REALLY FEEL LIKE 
THAT SUMMER WAS A TURNING POINT IN TERMS OF 
MY BECOMING “WITHDRAWN" AND “PASSIVE” (TWO yp, 
FAVORITE WORDS OF MY SCHOOL PSYCHOLOEIET) 


we 





cee te NE TT 
beet Nese. 




































































































































































































































































EYOND THAT, OF COURSE, THEIR INTENSE, 
‘DESPERATE LOVE WAS STIFLING ANZ UNCOMFORTABLE: 


le I WERE 
TO ACCIDENTALLY 
BLIND YOU, T THINK 
I'D HAVE 10 

KILL MYSELF ! 





NCIDENTALLY, THIS WAS ALSO THE SUMMER T 
BECAME A MAN , AT LEAST AS FAR AS MY 
POTENTIAL FOR REPRODUCTION GOES 





































A THE SECRET TO BEING 
AIONE | To ORGANIZE 
YOUR TIME i TO DEVELO? 
HABITS AND ROUTINES 
AND GRADUALLY ELEVATE 
THEIG IMPORTANCE TO 
WHERE THEY SEEM 
ALMOST LIKE NORMAL, 
HEALTHY ACTIVITIES. 
























HEN THE CHRIST FAMILY (I'M NOT MAKING ae up) 
RENTED THE PINK COTTAGE (WHICH WAS GRAY ) IT WAS AN 
ENORMOUS, THRILING EVENT, MY HEART PRACTICALLY S1P- 
PED WHEN, AFTER THE FATHER AND MOTHER. A TEENAGE 
DAUGHTER EMERGED FROMTHE BUSHES. I SAT WATCHING 
THEM , FLOATING INVISIBLY (08 0 I FIGURED ) AS THEY 
SAT THERE FOR HOURS NOT MOVING. 


a, 
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FEW NIGHTS LATER T “TOOK A WALK" AND WOUND 
UP WATCHING HER PLAY CARDS WITH THE FOLKS- 


I KEPT EXPECTING SOMETHING To HAPPEN BUT IT NEVER 


DIO. ITS WEIRD HOW SOMETHING LIKE THAT- 60 


MUNDANE- CAN GIVE YOU A BONER- 








N THE WAY DOWN T HAPPENED UPON HER BIKINI ~ 
AT FIRST I FELT LIKE I'D HIT THE JACKPOT. BUT 
QUICKLY DECIDED I'D BETTER NOT TOUCH IT (FINGER - 
PRINTS , BLOODHOUNDS , ETC.). IT SMELLED LIKE WET SAND 

AND SEAWEED , WITHOUT ANY HINT OF BIRLISHNESS- 




















HE NEXT DAY, MY GRANDPARENTS TOOK ME TO A 
PUPPET SHOW IN A NEARBY HICK TOWN. THEY 
WERE 50 HAPPY TO BE DOING THIS FOR ME’ I DIDN'T 
HAVE THE HEART TO POINT OUT THAT, AS AUNAYS, T 
WAS THE OLDEST KID THERE BY A MILE + THE THING 

16, THOUGH , I SORTA DUG IT: 


ETERWARDG, MY GRANDFATHER, WHO WAS PRETTY FAR 
GONE AT THIS POINT, TRIED, IN THE SPIRIT OF NEIGHBOR- 
UNESS, TO TELL AN "EARTHY" STORY (ONCE HIS FORTE ) 
TO GOME TOUCHY LUTHERANS «> 


--AND 40 WE LOOKED out 





I 
IN THE GooD o1' [a 





THEE AND THOSE GOATS WERE- - 

- OW GOD DAMN IT-- NOT GOATS « GOD 

7 DAMMIT -- DONKEYS --- DONKEYS 
were--- 
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Y GRANDFATHER WAS A CONSTANT oURCE OF 
EMBARRASSMENT: HE COULD NOT COMPREHEND THE 
INANE MECHANICS OF MODERN CULTURE -- A BLESSING 
THAT I NOW ADMIRE AND LOOK TO FOR INSPIRATION 
[y NO, I DON'T WANT THAT: a 
JUST GIVE ME A TOASTED CHEESE SANDWICH 
AND A -- OH GOD DAMN IT-- WHAT'S 
\T CALLED-- 


I TOU You 
THEY DON'T HAVE 
THAT STUFF | 











Over THE NEXT FEW WEEKS T BECAME MORE, You 
MIGHT SAY, OBSESSIVE. I MEMORIZED HER 
SCHEDULE (12:30 - 5 15H , NO APPEARANCES ON 
THURSDAY) AND DIVIDED MY TIME BETWEEN SITTING 
AS THOUGH IN DEEP CONTEMPLATION AND SPYING 
FROM THE BUSHES - 
































Dukine THE OFF-PEAK HOURS I STUCK TO My OLD 
HABITS , THOUGH MY FANTASIES WERE INCREASINGLY 
REPLACED BY UNREALISTIC REHEARSALS FOR THE COMING 
SCHOOL YEAR: 





DID L Tew you 
GUYS ABOUT THE CHICK 
I BONED AT THE BEACH 

CAST SUMMER Z 


ON THE FOURTH OF JULY, My GRANDPARENTS 
ARRANGED FOR ME TO MAKE FRIENDS WITH BEMIS ~ 
A MOODY AND SINISTER LOCAL BOY (SON OF A MAN 
THEY BOUGHT ASPARAGUS FROM) WHO WAS TWo YEARS 
OUDER THAN ME -- 



























































WWIITH No ADULTS AROUND HE WAS MORE TALKATIVE - 
EVERY WOZ0 GAVE NOTICE To THE PRESENCE OF 
DEEP, UNFIXABLE TROUBLES --* 


ARE You 
ADOPTED, OR DID 
YOUR PARENTS 

Fuck FoR You? 





T NIGHT I WAS OFTEN OVERCOME WITH A PAINFUL 

AND THRILLING ROMANTIC DESPAIR --- UNFORTUNATELY, 
WHAT HAD SEEMED LIKE AN EXPRESSION OF UNFILTERED. 
EMOTION WAS AUNAYS REVEALED AS TRITE AND POINTLESS 
IN THE DAYLIGHT 




















WITH NO MORE THAN AN OCCASIONAL GRUNT (HIS STOCK 
ANSWER TO ALL ADULT QUESTIONS ), BEMIS WAS ABLE 
TO VOICE AN AIR OF DANGEROUS UNPREDICTABILITY --- 














WAS SCARED TO DEATH OF HIM , BUT T GUESS T ALSO 
AGEL OF RELATED TO HIS ALIENATION. YOU KNOW 
IT 1S. 


+ IE ANYBODY EVER TRIED THAT 
SHIT WITH ME, I'D FUCK WITH ‘EM 
AND GET'EM REALLY MAD AT ME, 

AND THEN I'D PUL UTA 4H MAG - 
NUM AND WATCH 'EM SHIT THEIR PANTS / 



































J» NO TIME AT ALL I HAD ADOPTED HIS NARROW. 
DETACHED VOCABULARY AND TAKEN IT, WITH SHOCKINGLY 
LITTLE EFFORT, TO A NEW LEVEL: I GUESS IT'S 
PRETTY CLEAR THAT T'VE GOT MY OWN PROBLEMS 


DAP LETS GET BACK TO THE N 
2) 


Uv OLO FOGAILS, OR TLL HAVE 


TO LISTEN To THEIe SHIT 
ALL NIGHT! 








































































































THINK IF I COULD ERASE ONE THING FROM My LIFE THAT 
WOULD BE IT -- THE ‘OLD FOSSILS' THING... EVEN AT THE 
TIME I ALMOST TOOK IT BACK..~ 








EMIS AND I DIDN'T SAY ANYTHING-- 

‘I BARELY NOTICED IT-- BUT ABOUT 
THREE WEEKS LATER, OUT OF THE 
BLUE. HE LOOKED AT HIS DAD SITTING 
IN THE CAR AND 6AID "LIKE AWEED, 
Joe". 





HE NEXT MORNING ON THE BEACH I DISCOVERED THAT 

IN THE PLACE WHERE I HAD WRITTEN IN THE GAND TWO 

DAYS BEFORE WAS ANOTHER LONGER (THOUGH MADDEN- 
INGLY ILLEGIBLE) MESSAGE... 
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WENT UPSTAIRS IMMEDIATELY AND AVOIDED THE BEACH 
FOR THE REST OF THE WEEK. HAD THE CHRISTS’ 
DAUGHTER WRITTEN BACK Z OR MAYBE IT WAS A 
WARNING FROM HER DAD’ ~~ 





SPHE Next Time = 
LOOKED THE SAND we 
PERFECTLY SMOOTH « 








DO You HAVE 
TO Sit 60 CLOSE, 
HONEY @ 


N MY FANTASIES I _WAS, FOR SOME REASON, NO 
LONGER PLAYING A REGULAR BASEBALL GAME. NOW 

I HAD 70 STRIKE OUT A SERIES OF MONSTERS FROM 
OTHER PLANETS (17) WHILE THE FATE OF THE EARTH 
HUNG IN THE BALANCE «+ 








iy NIGHT THESE DOOMSDAY SCENARIOS INVARIABLY HE NEXT DAY BEMIS AND I WERE TAKEN TO THE 
FADED. TOO OFTEN GIVING WAY TO THE CIRCUS. THEY CALLED IT THE BARNUM BROS. BI6-TOP, IF 
RESTLESS FEVER OF ROMANTIC DELUGION’-* YOU CAN BELIEVE THAT. THE WHOLE THING FELT LIKE A 

SCAM , THOUGH FROM THE LOOKS OF THINGS NOT A VERY 


al ONE - D) TAX UNS 
N 




















UT ONCE THE SHOW BEGAN, I WAS MESMERIZED BY ITS. 
READGARE EARNESTNESS, THE BEAUTIFUL TRAGEDY OF 

THE WHOLE THING. T COULD BARELY CONTAIN MY INTENSE 
FEELINGS OF LOVE AND GOODWILL FOR EVERY PERFORMER: 


Rog,a Secon r THOUGHT x 
WAS GOING TO BURST INTO TEARS. 
THAT'S REAL ART, MY FRIENDS--- 
I. WANTED To CHEER LOUDER THAN 
ANYONE THERE, BUT T WAS 
AFRAID IT WOULD COME OUT 
GOUNDING INGINCERE --- 



















THAT'S REALLY 
SOMETHIN’  1SN'T 
(tT Boyz 


\ +--GHOULD YOU FIND A BLUE 
STAR IN YOUR PEANUT BAG, 
YOU WILL BE ELIGIBLE FOR 
Oug GRAND PRIZE 





HE WHOLE TIME Z KEPT WAITING FOR BEMIS To SAY OPHAT NIGHT HE STAYED OVER AT OUR PLACE. MY 

BOMETHING: WHENEVER THE JUGGLER DROPPED A BALL — GRANDPARENTS HATED HIM , T COULD TELL. AND 
I CRINGED, EXPECTING A WISECRACK. I WOULDN'T HAVE 
BEEN ABLE TO STAND IT, T DON'T THINK. FORTUNATELY « 
THERE WAS ONLY ONE SMALL EXCHANGE 





THAT RED-HAIRED NO. 
CHICK 16 SWEET ~ eutr. 





(YY) (ie 





















































WAS A CREEP, PLAIN AND SIMPLE , BUT HE Tea NIGHT THE CHRISTS WERE HAVING ONE OF THEIR 
NEVER PRETENDED OTHERWISE - BEING A CREEP BONEIFES. BEMIS AND L INSTINCTIVELY TOK 


GINES YOU A LOT OF FREEDOM AT THAT AGE - TO THE BUSHES, SKULKING THROUGH BRIARS AND 
2 POISON OAK TO AFFORD OURSELVES A BETTER LOOK’ 





T WAS THE CLOSEST I EVER GOT TO THE GIRL’ T HE NEXT DAY , THURSDAY, THERE WAS ANOTHER: 

COUD SWEAR SHE WAS LOOKING RIGHT AT ME+.+ MESSAGE ON THE BEACH. WE MUST HAVE WALKED 
EVEN THOUGH SHE WAS WITH HER PARENTS, BEMIS OVER IT THE NIGHT BEFORE BECAUSE AsaIN = 
WAS CONVINCED THAT IF WE WAITED LONG ENOUGH COMLONT MAKE IT OUT. 
SHE WOULD TAKE OFF HER CLOTHES - 






ME A® WY 
{a ” ni WH \ y 


Vi 
a" 


1H © ay 




















E TRIED TO EXPLAIN TO ME WHAT HE THOUGHT JE BAT UNTIL LUNCHTIME | WAITING 70 
IT SAID BUT I _COULON'T FOLLOW HIM: AFTER SEE WHAT MIGHT HAPPEN 
A LONG, SILENT DELIBERATION HE CAREFULLY 
SPELLED OUT HIS RESPONSE - 





















WHAT 
WOULD You DO 
(6 THAT CHICK 

CAME DOWN HEe@e 
TOTALLY NUDE Z 


I'D euce 
Hee f 














Sue Never came Cown 

AT ALL: ON THURSDAYS 
THEY DID SOMETHING 
ELSE (HORSEBACK RIDING 
WAS My GUESS) 


—<—SS 
a 











EMIS GOT ALL WORKED UP TALKING ABouT HOW HE 

LIKED TO GO HUNTING WITH HIS “TWELVE GAUGE” 
AND BLOW AWAY SQUIRRELS AND SturF. HE BEGAN 
THROWING ROCKS AT SEAGULLS. HE THREW LiKE A 
@I2L AND T FELT THANKFUL THAT AT LEAST MY OLD 
MAN HAD TAUGHT ME THAT MUCH - + 





FIGURED HERE'S MY CHANCE TO SHOW HIM UP. 
I HONESTLY DIDN'T EVEN THINK ABOUT WHAT I 
WAS OOING UNTIL MY THI@D SHOT CONNECTED - 

























































































JUST STOOD THERE FOR A TERRIBLE MOMENT 

BEFORE BEMIS FINISHED HIM OFF. T GUESS 
IT WAS AN ACT OF COMPASSION ON HI6 PART , 
AS UNLIKELY AS THAT SEEMS 











































































































UST AS HE WAS ABOUT TO GET INTO HIS FATHER'S 

CAR, BEMIS REACHED INTO HIS POCKET AND, LIKE 
A MAGICIAN, PULLED OUT A PAIR OF STOLEN BIKINI 
PANTIES (O2 WHATEVER THEY'RE CALLED). 








TONIGHT I'M 
GOING To BEAT OFF 
INTO THIS « 





ATER, HE WANTED TO GO BY THE CHRIST- GIRLS 

BEACH HOUSE AND SNOOP AZOUND. THIS MADE 
ME NERVOUS GOT STAYED ON THE BEACH. AFTER 
A WHILE HE CAME DOWN AND WE WALKED BACK TO 
My GRANDPAGENTS' House WITHOUT A WORD - 




















FTER DARK I SET OUT TO ERASE BEMIS’ 

ENIGMATIC INECRIPTION AND To SOMEHOW ALTER 
THE CRIME SCENE 60 AS TO DIVERT SUSPICION AWAY 
Eee GEL: « BUT MY GRANDFATHER STOOD IN 

|e WAY + 




















\T THE TIME I REALLY COULDN'T SEE WHAT WAS THE 

BIG DEAL ABOUT THE MOON AND THE STARS, BUT. 
THE OLD GUY GOT S0 CHOKED UP OVER IT ALL THAT T 
DECIDED I DIDN'T DARE RISK DIGAPPOINTING HIM BY 
CARRYING OUT MY LITTLE PLAN: 


YOUR GRANDMOTHER WON'T 
COME DOWN HERE ANYMORE - 


ATER THAT AETERNOON SHE LEFT FOR GOOD. UNLIKE 

Most Ri RS , THE CHRISTS WERE IMMACULATE 
AND LErT NO aK SION WHATSCEVER THAT THEY HAD 
BEEN THEE- 





HE NEXT MORNING THERE WAS ANOTHER MESSAGE 
ON THE BEACH: IT COULDN'T HAVE BEEN THERE VERY 


LON@ BUT IT HAD BEEN TRAMPLED AND WINDBLOWN 
UKE THE OTHERS AND WAS JUST AS IMPOSSIBLE TO READ... 








WAS ABLE TO DULL THE PAIN OF NEVER EVEN 
KNOWING HER FIZST NAME BY FALLING BACK 
INTO MY OLD HABITS. YEARS LATER I NAMED HER 

KATHY AND WAS ABLE TO CONVINCE MYSELF AND. 
OTHERS THAT SHE WAS THE FIRST aeL I EVER KIS6ED- 











SAW A LOT OF BEMIS UNTIL HE GOT A JOB AT 

THE CANNERY TO PAY FOR SOME FANCY DIRT 
BIKE THAT HE WOULON'T SHUT UP ABOUT, BUT 
THAT'S ANOTHER STORY - 
































oe 
LUT It 























AY THE END OF THE SUNWER IT WAS DEcivED ‘Mar I 
SHOULD KEEP ON LIVING WITH MY GRANOPARENTS. WE 
MOVED BACK Ta THE CITY (MY GRANDFATHER NEEDED 
SURGERY) AND I WENT 10 A NEW SCHOOL WHERE T 
STRUGGLED TO BE THOUGHT OF AB GOMEONE WHO 
HOUSED A VITAL AND COMPLICATED INNER WORLD- 




















WHAT 


HE THOUGHT OF You 
ACTUALLY CUTTING OUT A 
PIECE OF ZIPA-TONE 10 


APPLY ON PAGE 4, PANEL 
4 OF EIGHTBALE15 MDKES 
MME GO INTO A LAUGHING EIT. 
HOW EXACTLY 00 You 60 ABOUT. 
CHOOSING ATONE FoR "SNATCH" 
AND DID YOU GET AN ERECTION 
WHILE APPLYING SAID TINY 
PIECE OF TONE TO THE PAGEZ 
You'ge SICK + NO ONE LIKES 
You. 





CHAD LINGHE 
NO ADDRESS GIVEN 


++. “CARICATURE” WAS GREAT AND 
AU BUT, SPEAKING AS ONE 
WHO'S DONE TIME AS A CAe- 
\cATURIST, I'M AFRAID 
YOU'RE ROMANTICIZING THE 
PROFESSION A LITTLE. WHERE 
ARE THE DRUNKEN, ABUSIVE 
CUSTOMERS , THE TEENAGE 
HOODLUMS , THE ENDLESS 
PARADE OF COMEDIANS WHO 
STAND BEHINO YoU AND SAY 
“I DION'T KNOW SHE HAD 
A MOUSTACHE , "2 

ANDY HARTZELL 

LAS VEGAS, NV- 


I HAVE A QUESTION THAT 
I WOULD LIKE ANSWeRED- 
WHY DON'T YOU RESPOND TO 
PEOPLE'S INQUIRIES ON 


Nee 





YOUR LETTERS PAGES 
SCOTT STANARO 
GREENSBURG, PA 


ae WHY 0066 ElGHTBALL 
COME OUT 60 RARELY? WHY 
CAN'T YOU MANAGE TO 
WORK FASTER Z AREN'T YOU 
SUPPOSED TO BE A PRO- 
FESSIONAL E 

PHILLIP LENSGEN. 

AACHEN, 






so T DREW CAR- 
(CATURES IN 
LONG BEACH 







WRIT E:’ 
EIGHT BALL 


SUITE 2107 


A PSYCHIATRIST 


MOVING TO BERKELEY- 
WHILE IT SEEMS YOURE ON- 
TENT TO CONTINUE LIVING 
AMONG BIRKENSTOCK- Wear 
ING, CARLOS CASTANEDA- 
READING ESPRESSO SLURP- 
ING MINIONS OF THE EAGT 
BAY. YOUR WORK HAS THANK 
FULLY REMAINED UNAFFECTED 
BY THE VOWO- DRIVING, SWEET 
HONEY AND THE ZOCK-LISTEN- 
ING, INCENSE- BURN: 
(NG PEOPLE You 
NOW CALL Your 
NEIGHBORS. 
REX DOANE 
BROOKLYN, NV 
















ONE SUMMER: 

ONE LADY BERKELEY —J... 1m a pro 
ASKED ME 10 CALI CARICATURIGT 

DRAW HE x WHO GPENDS 40- 






WHOLE FAMILY. 
THE THING 13, 
THEY WEREN'T EVEN 
THERE 50 SHE JUST 
DEGCRIBED THEM ALL TO 
ME+ WHEN T FINIGHED , SHE 
SAID IT LOOKED JUST LIKE 
THEM AND THEY WOULDN'T 
REMEMBER IF THEY POSED 
Foe It. 

ANTHONY VUKOJEVICH 

PAGADENA , CA 


SEVERAL MONTHS AGO T 
WROTE TO MOCK YOU FoR 







42 MONTHS A 
YEAR TRAVELING 
AU OVER, WORKING 
FAIRS, FESTIVALS, 
MALS AND SLEAZY BARS 
PLYING MY PITIFUL TRADE- 
I WAS DEEPLY MOVED BY 
Your Story "CARICATURE! 


Tetwork from Bightba. 


Sond Suewe Aeviars cath 0 Stews adtons tin Cix)e), 


sveadsy have 8 ci 








2 





THE WHOLE EASODE WAS 
DISTURBINGLY FAMILIAR, ECHO- 
ING MY OWN PATHETIC EXIG- 
TENCE PANDERING To THE 
LOWEST COMMON DENOMINATOR 
(AND YES , THE PART ABouT 
THE BANO-AIDS (6 TRUE, 
ALTHOUGH T'VE NEVER BLED 
ON A CARICATURE -) 

SAM KLEMKE 

DEWER, CO 





IN EIGHTBALL 816 INTHE 
FELDMAN" GTRIP , You FoR- 
Got TO WRITE THE @uEsTION 
ON THE BLACKBOARD TWO 
TIMES. T THINK YOU SHOULD 
CORRECT IT AND REPRINT THE 
ISSUE. IT SEEMS EO UNPRO- 
FESSIONAL: ALSO, I’M THE 
GUY WHO GENT YOu THE 
PICTURES OF THE TATTOO- 
TELL YOUR FRIENDS THEY'RE 
FUCKED - UP AND STUPID -- 
IT'S REAL ! IT CAUSED ME 
A LOT OF PAIN. (T WASN'T 
NO MAGIC MARKERS ! 
JOHN HENEGHAN 
NEW YORK, NY 


TT 
=DOLLARS= 
11, Lilowd Llewdllun & el¢ewhere- 





GBSE for a free wphate. 








+ ADVERTISEMENT * 






IT ISN'T A 





GHOST WORLD 


SAY! wuat's 
THIS RECORD YOU'RE USTENING 
TO, ENID Z 







RECORD, IT'S A BRAND 
NeW COMPACT DISC 
BY NEIL SMYTHES 










a 



















PERSONA CREATED 
BY THE MAN RE- 

SPONSIBLE FOR THE 
ToP- SELLING VELVET 
GLOVE SouNoTRACK!) 





GOSH! AND WHO. 
DIO THIS STRIKING 


SEVERAL ORIGINAL 
FUL-CoLoR 
ILLUSTRATIONS? 



















None oTHer \ 
THAN DANIEL 
COVER PAINTING AND \CLOWES WHO 
CALLED THIS 
OI6c “A 

TRUE WoRK 
OF Ret" 







ANY MORE 
QUESTIONS? 




































+ ADVERTISEMENT + 

Va 
THIS DISC FEATURES 
20 ORIGINAL PoP 
MASTERPIECES! IT'S 
MY ABSOLUTE FAVO - 
RITE RECORD! REALLY! 
I_JUGT KEEP PUYING 
\T OVER ANDOVER 

ALL DAY! 





BY SENDING THIS COUPON TO: 
JENKINS - PEABODY 
POBOX 5ob74 
SHERMAN OAKS, CD SIMS 





COUPON ‘ 


SENDINE® CONEIL SMYTHE CO 41520 


‘ 
Cvewer Gtove co yasee 
1 
1 


MAKE CHECKS PAYABLE TO TENKING- PEABODY 
CB. REGIDENTS ADD G.25% GALES TAX- 
‘ALL PRICES POSTPAID™ 
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~MCMEXVI- 


: fee pANIEL chowES 





FOR ONE THING, THAT WAS 
THE YEAR I WAS BORN BUT ALSO 
I THINK IT REPRESENTS THE 

PEAK OF AMERICAN CULTURE. 


AFTER THAT, WHAT 
HAVE WE GOTF EVERYTHING 
WENT STRAIGHT DOWN 
THE FUCKIN! TOILET! 














S YOu CAN SEE, MY 

Aged \6 LIKE A SHRINE TO Te eueRe nue 

THE GOLDEN AGE: & pF 204 SER THIN BOUT 

FEW YEARS AGO I WENT ON PAINE THET, DON'T BOTHE 
THERE. GAY ANTIQUE DEALERS 


A OPO TRIP WITH MY OLD 
GIRLFRIEND GOING TO FLEA GOT EVERYTHING - 
MARKETS AND STUFF: 


IT peoxe ue with Hee 
PRETTY SOON AFTER THAT. 
I REALLY COULD NOT 
BELIEVE SOME OF THE 


STUPID SHIT SHE WAS 
BUYING 








ONe OTHER REASON FOR THE TRIP WAS TO TRY To TRACK DOWN THIS BUY JACK STEINBLATT WHO 
VSED TO WRITE SEX NOVELS INTHE EARLY '60'S ~~ + 





TO ME, THIS Buy 1S 
THE GREATEST WRITER 
IN THE Histoey oF THE 
ENGLISH LANGUAGE / 








“LOVE IS FOR CLODS,’ SAID THE INCH - It'S Uke poerey! T MEAN, WHAT THE FUCK IS A JINKY BOARD /2...50 
HER THICK BREASTS ROLLED FORWARD, WE GOTO MEET HIM. HE SHOWED US THIS STUFF HE WeoTe IN THE 
UPS PARTING, HAIR CASCADING « -- (ATE '70°S THAT WAS BASICALLY CHILD PORNOGRAPHY - INCEST AND STUFF - 
SUDDENLY, THUD! MY BRAIN AND MY OLD GIRLFRIEND PICKED THAT MOMENT TO SUODENLY START 
TOTTERED LIKE A JINKY BOARD IN A GETTING OFFENDED BY ALL THESE SEX BOOKS THAT SHE'S SEEN 
WINOSTORM AND TI -- WHEN IT A MILLION TIMES BEFORE -:- 

CAME TO , MY FACE WAS PINNED TO 
THE PAVEMENT BY A FAMILIAR 
CUBAN HEEL T'D BEEN PLAYED LiKE 
A TWO-DOLLAR SOUSAPHONE ! ‘GRECO; 
I GURGED «,.”? 











IT Uke To AT THICK STEAKS, 

SMOKE CIGARS AND DRINK BEER. DOESN'T HE : 

IF SHE DIDN'T LIKE THAT STUFF, LO0K Like AN ae NOT GOING 70 

FINE | BUT WHAT BUSINESS 16 (Tr OVERGROWN BaBy? ce YOU BEAN ° 

OF HERS IF T WANT To ENTOY UT IT our! 
MY LiFe 2¢ P 


Tue waove cucew' 
WORLD 14 AGAINST me ! 








ANyway, My PREGENT GICLERIENO IS MUCH COOLER -- ALMOST PERFECT , EXCEPT SHE'S INTO THIS NEW STAR TREK 
SUIT- T DON'T EVEN KNOW WHAT IT'S CALLED - AND GOMETIMES HER TASTE IN MUSIC IS A LITTLE QUESTIONABLE + 
GHE SAYS SHE LIKES SHIT LIKE DURAN DURAN BECAUSE IT'S “FUNNY”. TO ME THERE IS ABSOLUTELY NOTHING 
FUNNY ABOUT THAT CRAP / = 7] 

i fi \ 








BATMAN | s1¥FF 


YOU PROBABLY NOTICED ALL MY 


ADAM WEST 16 MY HERO... HOW ANYONE 


IN THEIR RIGHT MIND COULD PREFER THAT MODERN BATMAN -- THAT STIC- S 
S+M BULLGHIT To THE REAL BATMAN (6 BEYOND ME / PERST CaM RE LE HGHSIECH 





Look AT THIS PICTURE 
OF ME WHEN T WAS A BABY 
-- YOUCAN SEE MY 
BROTHER IN THE BACK- 
GROUND IN HIS FULL BAT- 
MAN OUTEIT-- WHAT A 
DORK! He's Five Years 
OLDER THAN ME AND UP 
UNTIL ABOUT A YEAR AGO HE 
WAS THIS TOTALLY REPRESSED 
GAY GUY WHO sTiLL 

Uveo wit MY mom ¢ 








ONE cay, TOTALLY Our OF THE BLUE , MY MOM 
TELLS ME THAT GARY HAS FINAUY GOTTEN A 
JOB. SHE SAID IT LIKE THIS WAS NO BIG DEAL 


AT ALL: 
[pT rg wit & 
TALENT AGENC' 
“HE DRESSES UP! 
UKE MADONNA 




















I COULD NOT FUCKING BELIEVE IT! THEN I FINQOUT 
THOT HE'S GOING TO BE IN THIS SHOW DOWNTOWN CALLED 
'GUPERSTARS' WHERE IT'S ALL GUYS IMPERGONATING 
HAS-BEEN FEMALE STARS LIKE JOAN RIVERS, ETC: 








My ovp eleLFRIEND MADE ME 0 AND IT WAS THE MOST GRUELING 


NIGHT OF MY FUCKING LIFE! 


TO THIS DAY HE HAS NEVER ONCE MENTIONED ANYTHING ABOUT A BOYFRIEND AND IT STILL HASN'T 
DAWNED ON MY MOM THAT HE MIGHT POSSIBLY BE GAY | SHE EVEN HELPS HIM PRACTICE HIS ROUTINES ! 





I on wish 5 couvo 
WAVE BEEN MY DAD'S FACE 
WHEN He HEARD ABOUT 
ALL THIS 4 


THIg+ A WEEK BEFORE T WAS BORN, MY PACENTS WENT To VEGAS AND SAW SAMMY AND DING AT 
THE GANDS -- CAN You IMAGINE THAT 2 NOWADAYS YOu'o HAVE To PAY A HUNDRED BUCKS A TICKET 
GIEGFRIED AND FUCKING ROY! PEOPLE ARE Such IDIOTS / 


BEFORE HE GOT REMARZIED, MY DAD USED TO BE A 
PRETTY COOL BUY» IN HIS POST- MOM DAYS, HE USED 10 
HANG OUT AT THIS AMAZING STRIP JOINT, DIAMOND 
TIM'S, WHERE ALL THESE GREAT OLD JEWISH COMEDIANS 
WOULD INTRODUCE THE GI2LS: 


I WENT THERE ONCE WITH MY FRIEND TODD. NOW IT'S 
CALLED HARDBODIES AND IT'S ATOTAL FUCKING 'B0'S 
ABOMINATION/ IT'S Like THESE VICTORIA SECRET CHICKE 
DOING A GYNECOLOGY EXHIBIT Set TO BAD DISCO 


MUSIC! THEY'RE NOT EVEN ALLOWED TO SERVE 
ALCOHOL | 


THIS GUY TODD USED TO BE THE ONLY DECENT HUMAN BEING = 
KNEW UNTIL HE HOOKED UP WITH MY FUCKIN’ EX! AT FIRST I WAS 
LIKE QKAY, OKAY, THAT'S COOL ,WE CAN STILL BE FRIENDS , BUT THEN HE 
STDRTS ACTING LIKE SOME FUCKING LIBERAL -- ALWAYS SHAKING HIS 


HEAD WHEN I SAID SOMETHING TI 


DIDN'T FIT HIS IDEA OF HOW THINGS! 
ARE SUPPOSED To BE --- 


ANo THEN T STARTED TO THINK ABOUT Srure THAN THAT Wi HIS EGGHEADED WAY OF MAK 


HE HAD TOLD MELIKE ONCE HE TOLD ME THAT 
WHEN HE WAS A KID HE WAS INTO THE 
BEE GEES! To me THAT'S ToTALLY 
INEXCUSABLE J I OVERLOOKED A LOT OF 

uv NABLE STUEE WITH THIS GUY 


00 YOU REMEMBER 
BACK WHEN EVERYBODY 
WAS EXPERIMENTING WITH 
BISEXVALITY 2 


SEEM REALY ANNOYING 8Y OVER 
IT 1 DEATH 
Tiny) HOW CAN You SAY You Don't 
LiKe RAPZ ITS MADE UP oF THE 
SOME ELEMENTS AS GDRAGE PUNK: 
WITHOUT THE STRUCTURAL 
BS LIMITATIONS 1mPosep By ex 








I Don't Need TO HANG OUT WITH ANYBODY I use0 10 Uke 10 60 T0 SEE THESE MOVIES IN THE 
ANYWAY , T'VE GOT A FUCKIN’ GIRLFRIEND ** THEATER, BUT I GOT SICK OF ALL THE FUCKING ASSHOLES 
LATELY WE'VE REALLY BEEN GETTING INTO 


IN THE AUDIENCE WHO WOULD LAUGH AT EVERYTHING 


RENTING MOVIES-- GRADE Z HORROR AND I GENUINELY LOVE THIS Sturr- 


CRIME STUFF + 




















IT US20 10 BE YOU COULD WALK AROUND THE CITY AND ONCE OR TWICE A YEAR YOU'D STUMBLE ON A 
VIEW THAT WAS EXACTLY AS IT WAG IN LIKE 19 5OmLiKe THE PERFECT BACKDROP FOR ONE OF THESE MOVIES - 


Now THEe@e'S NO WAY. LUCKILY T 
DON'T HAVE 10 LEAVE THE HOUSE 
EXCEPT TO GO TO THE PoST OFFICE- 














Once IN A WHILE WE 60 70 THIS OLD BAR CALLED THE OWL" IT'S ALL OLD REGULARS-- NOBODY GOES THERE , BUT 
(T'S PRETTY AUTHENTI C-- THERE'S THIS INCREDIBLE CLOCK -- SOMETIMES YOU CAN Just FOR A SECON) 


0 
IMAGINE THAT YOU'RE ROBERT MITCHUM IN LIke 1959, BUT THEN SOME DOUCHEBAG IN A DAYeLO 
JUMPSUIT WILL WALK IN AND SPOIL EVERYTHING 











5 carey on my 
WAYWARD $0-ON+ 





Sometimes I HATE EVERYONE SO MUCH T CAN HARDLY STAND iT! THERE WERE MORE GREAT SONGS 
BecoRDED IN THE SUMMER CF 1966 BY BANDS THAT NOBODY HAS EVER HEARD OF,THAN IN ALLTHE YEARS: 
SINCE ! 


LISTEN To THIS -- VAAAAAAAAA 
11'S PURE GENIUS/ AAQOOOWW! 
iJ 








Two years ister THESE 
SAME KIDS WERE TAKING LSD 
AND PLAYING THE SITAI 








ALL THAT SHIT THAT CAME AFTER THAT, ALL THAT HIPPIE GARBAGE, THAT WAS SUPPOSED To BE AN 
EXPRESSION OF FREE DOM--FRcE00m FOR WHOF YOU CAN'T SMOKE OR DRINK OR EVEN OF UCKIN' 
HAMBURGER ACCORDING TO THESE PEOPLE | kia dai wis aa 


WHAT D0 THEY 
THINK 2 THEY'RE 
GONNA FUCKIN’ 
LIVE FOREVER 2 











THAT'S ALL IT WAS WITH THAT OLD GIRLERIEND. 1966 WAS 

WReT REALLY Gers ME lo tHpr THEY THINK THEY | 8 PHASE FoR Hee! SHE'S PROBABLY RELWING THE bLORY DAYS 
Wee's tO NOSTALGIA’ O® ‘BEATLE ONE DORK | oF 1962 8 NOW! THAT'S WHY THAT WRITER JACK STEINBLATT 
Fuck, I HATE THE BEATLES! eM = '6 60 COOL. HE'S TOTALLY OBLIVIOUS TO THE CHANGING 
b . TIMES, REALITY IS WHATEVER YOU WANT IT 10 BE, RIGHT? 





+ OR THEY 
THINK IT'S SOME 
FUCKIN’ FASHION 


MLN REVIVAL... Hare 
FASHION BULLSHIT 
EVEN Mage ! 


You've Got To BE ABLE 
TO 60 IN YOUR OWN DIRECTION 
OR YOU JUST GET TRAMPLED 
BY THE FLOW OF HISTORY:« 


HOLDING MARTINI GLASSES ~~ 
SWINSERS FRUG (oR FREDDY) AS 
TEENAGE GIRLS SING ALONG TO 
SCRATCHY 45'6 PLAYED ON 
CHEAP RECORD PLAYERS. FATHERS 
Lectuee (‘THAT NO-6000 ROMEO 
HOODLUM !') AG THE SINGING 
CONTINUES, LOUD AND OUT-0F- 
TUNE +. THE RECORD PLAYS OVER 
AND OVER, VOLUME INCREASING. 













I ALWAYS 
CALL HIM 
“NORMAN " 











+» BECAUSE 
IF NORMAN 
KNAEGELZ 






































7 con't You Just Love THE 
IDEA OF SOME LITTLE KID 


ETARDED ANO 
FESOMANACAL / / 





NOW 
EWW, NO WAY! 


NO, BECAUSE OF 
THAT NORMAN--- 







\ 
ae ows e 
ue Lar NORMAN 
“0% co ore) f 


RS NORMAN 
e. ae N) 






IT SEEMS 
UKE SOMETHING, 
You wouLg po ! 



































LOOK ! IT'S us 
IN TWENTY YEARS ! 


=z 


NO, IT'S "WINDY" AND 
"GEORGIE GIRL" | 
THAT'S WHAT JOHN 
ELUS CALS THEM. 








































GOD. WE NEVER SEE 
THE SATANISTS ANY MORE:-> 


















WHAT ARE 
YOV DOING HERE, 
MELORRAZ 
































I_LOVE THIS PLACE! SO WHAT HAVE [sve BEEN TAKING CLASSES 
I COME HERE ALL YOU GUYS BEEN WITH HELEN MORGENTHAL! 
THE TIME 4 uP 10 z SHE'S SUCH AN AMAZING 

TEACHER ! GINGER'S IN THE 





























Let's see. WHAT ELSE? 
OW, I AUDITIONED FOR A 
PLAY WITH PAT GHANKE ¢ 


SINCE 
WHEN 16 HE 
AN ACTOR? 


PAT SHANKE Z 
FROM "SHANKE 
OF THE 


006, I'M BEING 
PAGED, You Guys! 
«IT'S GREAT TO 
SEE BOTH OF You! 
WE HAVE To Get 
TOGETHER SOME- 


MeLoRRa! 











wHo tHE 
Fuck 1S NATALIE 
LARIOS 2 


OR "GINGER; 
FoR THAT 
MATHER! 


THE LESBO 
HAIRCUT 2 


m r 





[ eww, vouvegot 10 cuece 
OUT HER CREEPY FRIENDS -- IT'S 
LIke THESE JAP ACTRESS SLUTS 
AND SOME AMERICAN GLADIATORS | 


REJECT LWNKHEAD / 








WHY THE FUCK WOULD SHE 

COME HERE 2 SHE MUST THINK 
THIG PLACE IS “HIP” BECAUSE 
SHE SAW VG HERE! 













ewww! 90 You 
THINK THAT'S HER 
BOYFRIEND !Z NICE 
FOREHEAD, DUDE! 





HE'S A TOTAL 
OATE-RAPIST! 





y THE OBVIOVS 
IMPLANTS ON 
|\ THAT SKAG! 


uke A coM- 














BYE mELOReA! 
BAY HI TO 
NATALIE LARIOS |! 











PLETE WHORE! 














resus 
CHRIBT 















HEY LO0K, 
THERE'S 
















WE LOVE 
YOU. You'Re 

























































WHY 00 You SPURN 
US, Josue 





PLEASE JOSH? I DECIDED 

TI WANT To HAVE A BABY 

ANO I WANT YOU To BE 
THE FATHER! 


/ PLEASE 
JOGH? WE'LL) 
TAKE CARE 






























you're 


IN LOVE WITH 
NATALIE LARIOS, 
AREN'T YOUZ 


Ly 
LT 














ae e| 





GOOD LORD! THE 
PLACE IS LOUSY WITH 
GIRL- CHILDREN! 














WHY AREN'T You 
GIRLS out STEAL- 
ING HUBCAPS oF 
SHOPLIFTING Like 
NORMAL CHILDREN? 









OH KIDDO, BEFORE 
TL FORGET-I FINALLY 
GOT IN TOUCH WITH 
THE STRATHMORE 
PEOPLE AND THEY 


TAKE THE TEST, BUT 
NONE OF THE OTHER 


CAN YOU 
IMAGINE 
HOW WEIRD 
tr Must 
BE To BE 
PREGNANTZ 


WHAT WAS. 
THAT ALL ABourT?| 

SINCE WHEN 
ARE YOU GOING 
TO STRATHMORE? 















REALLY INTO 


TO GO, ARE YOU? | 
Ite . 





I DUNNO.» 
I MEAN, 






MIGHT+" 
WHO KNOWS 2 


























—_ 
I DUNNO. You're NOT eww, (TS UKE 
MY DAD'S REALLY BOING IT'S 60 IMPOSSIBLE TO LET'S CALL BOB SKEETES 
CREEPY.- GET INTO STRATH- AND MAKE AN APPOINTMENT 








sume more! THERE'S NO 
Some Way You'l EVER BE 
HORRIBLE Ne ACCEPTED. 


BP 
















TO SEE HIM RIGHT NOW! 




















BoooopP EEEP 


BEEN DISCONNECTED 
OR \S NO LONGER 
IN SERVICE 


WHAT ARE SHH, 
YOU GOING IT'S 
To SAY2 RINGING! 





























I THOUGHT You DECIDED 
YOU HATED ANGELS: 


ONLY BECAUSE THAT 


THEM RUIN (T--~ 











FUCKING BITCH AND HER 
NN FRIENDS ARE ALWAYS THERE: 

I'M NOT ABOVT To LeT THEY WOULD TOTALLY 
Zd_ HATE EACH OTHER ! 


our 
ELORRA 











ALL GuyS 





Y I THOUGHT 
You S0\0 HE 





NO_ WAY, I'M 
LIKE HIS “LITTLE 
PAL! I'M Sure 


A, GUARANTEE He 
THINKS ABOUT YOU 
WHEN HE JERKS OFF 

e 


WAY MORE THAN Me £ 








TERK OFF! 


















































WHY 16 SHE 
ALL ALONE 2 


EXCUSE ME, 
DEAR 


HE'S IN 
FLORIDA AND HE 
CON STAY THERE 
FoR ALL I CARE! 


ARE YOU 
IN LINE? 


? 
LT 522 
> 3 










































I promise 
I WON'T 60 
E- 































































































4 Ii 
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~ FMF. 
VE WAS HALLOWEEN NIGHT ano even tHoueH 2 was NEARLY 








FOURTEEN , I DECIDED TO 60 TRICK-OR-TREATING » NOT THAT I WAS CANDY- OBSESSED OR 
ANYTHING, IT WAS GORT OF A SPIRITUAL THING (I THINK THAT'S THE WORD I WANT TO 
USE). AT FIRST T DIDN'T REALLY WANT To GO, BUT A STRANGE, ADOLESCENT MOOD CAME 
OVER ME ANO S00N T COULD NO LONGER ALLOW MYSELF TO SQUANDER THIS ONE 
LAST OPPORTUNITY «++ 
25 


T DECIDED TO MAKE IT INTO SOMETHING MORE 
THAN (T WAS, AT FIRST I HAD SOME PRE- 
TENTIOUS IDEA ABOUT LOOKING AT THE WORLD EROM 
BEHIND THE SAFETY OF A MASK OR SOMETHING, 
BUT IT GOT ALL MOIST WITH CONDENSATION AND 

I HAD TROUBLE BREATHING AFTER A WHILE--- 








HE HOUSE THEY WERE GOING TO WAS 50 
OBVIOUS "I AM NOT INTERESTED IN THAT 
TYPE OF HOUSE," I TOLD MYSELF-.- 





FELT A SURGE OF EXCITEMENT WITH EACH DOORBELL 
RUNG, THOUGH IT'S HARD NOT To BE DISAPPOINT- 
EO_WHEN YOU DON'T KNOW WHAT YOU'RE LOOKING 


FOR. IN MANY WAYS, I THOUGHT, THE PERFECT 
NIGHT WOULD BE A STRING OF UNANSWERED DOORS- 








& 600N ASTI TOOK IT OFF I STARTED TO 
RUN INTO JUST THE SORT OF PEOPLE T HAD 
BEEN LOOKING TO AVOID -- NEIGHBORS, OTHER 
CHILDREN, ETC. ++ 
AAAAAH! 
PUT THE 
MASK BACK 


NICE 
COSTUME, 
CARMICHAEL ! 





HE HOUSES I CHOSE WERE DETERMINED ONLY BY 
INSTINCT - THAT EXHILARATING ADOLESCENT 
INSTINCT THAT ALLOWS A TEENAGER TO FOOL HiIM- 
SELE COMPLETELY INTO THINKING THAT HIS RANDOM 

THOUGHTS AND ACTS HAVE EXALTED MEANING --- 








OSTLY I HOPED FOR OLD PEOPLE ; THEY SEEMED 

MORE SPIRITUAL (I _ GUESS BECAUSE THEY HAVE TO 
BE) «+» OR MAYBE A BEMUSED OLDER CHINESE MAN 
WHO WOULD SAY SOMETHING ENIGMATIC:- OR A 
CRAZY IRISH WOMAN «+ 


4 a ey 





























































































































































EFORE I GO ONT SHOUD 
EXPLAIN THAT I USED TO. 
MAKE EVERYBODY CAU ME “CAR- 
MICHAEL” BACK THEN BECAUSE 
I HATED MY FIRST NAME ~~ 


HEY, I KNOW YOu! You'ge A 
POMMEROY ! T USED TO GO 
TO DAY CAMP WITH PAT! fl 

















WA 




















Gi 




















EOPLE ALWAYS T00K ME 
FOR B POMMEROY - 
























































































HE POMMEROYS WERE AN IMMENZE , IN- S 
DISTINCT CLAN (MOSTLY BOYS) OF GOOD - 
NATURED OVER- ACHIEVERS WHO SHARED WITH 


KIOS LOVE THE 
CREAMY GOODNESS 





































































































THE CARMICHAELS (ve. me) ONLY THEIE SHORT- OF PEANUT BUTTER ! 
NESS AND ALL AROUND UNREMARKABLE LOOKS~ 
y 1 he | 
‘ 
—) es ® 
— Z 
sS 
we, =< at > 
=S 
\ 
i 2) 
iI | 
HI i 
| il 
i li 
Tk BEST NEWS I'VE HEARD RECENTLY IS THAT T WAS GETTING LATE AND THE STREETS WERE 
MR: POMMEROCY LEFT HIS WIFE FOR A PRACTICALLY DESERTED. THE FEW SAD PIECES 


YOUNGER WOMAN, THROWING THE FAMILY INTO OF CANDY I_HAD WERE STUCK IN ACLUMP TO 
TURMOIL « THE PEANUT BUTTER: T WAS LESS THAN A MILE 
FROM MY HOUSE BUT I HAD NEVER BEEN ON 
THIS STREET IN MY LIFE , T DON'T THINK © 

















































































































T WAS OBVIOUS THAT NO ONE WAS HOME BUT 
I KEPT KNOCKING ANYWAY, I KNOCKED ONE 
HUNORED TIMES, T FELT GUILTY FOR GIVING UP 
TOO QUICKLY ON SOME OF THE OTHER HOUSES- 

































































© I WAG LEAVING T LOOKED BACK. THERE WAS 
AN OLD LADY IN THE DARK LOOKING AT ME FROM 
BEHIND THE CURTAIN ++ 

































































DONT KNOW WHY BUT THIS REALLY PISSED 
Me OFF 4 I WENT BACK AND WIPED THE 
PEANUT BUTTER ON HER DOORKNOB - 











Wr 

















T WASN'T EASY FOR SOMEONE LIKE ME TO 
KEEP KNOCKING ON PEOPLE'S DOORS, IT WAS 
SORT OF THRILLING BUT THERE WAS NO PAY-OFF 
ANO T WAS STARTING TO FEEL FRUSTRATED 
AND DISENCHANTED: 








I tow ns Me/ 








a 





























EN I WALKED AROUND FOR AWHILE , PLAYING 
OVER IN MY HEAD A CONVERSATION T HAD 
HAD WITH MY MOM THAT AFTERNOON ++ 


DO YOU WANT ME 70 GO WITH I TOLD 
YOU OR ARE YOU EMBARRASSED } YOU, T'M Y, 
To BE SEEN WITH ME Z NOT GOING |. 
TRICK-oR- [4 
TREATING ¢ 





! g 
©) @Lape oA 


NS (i wy 


| B= 












































































































































T veciveo to put THE MASK BACK ONY 


See WAS A SMALL PARTY GOING ON AND I 
NOTICED THAT MY SIXTH GRADE SCIENCE TEACH- 
ER WAS THERE - THIS WASN'T ALL THAT REMARKABLE, 
BUT COMING AT THAT MOMENT I TOOK IT AS A 
"SIGN". HE WAS STARING AT ME AND I WONDERED 
IF HE MIGHT NOT BE SOME KIND OF FRUIT 


UOYED BY THE TIMELY ADVENT OF SYNCHRONICITY 


I TOOK TO THE STREETS, AN ANXIOUS PAWN IN THE 


HANO OF FORTUNE- I FOUND MYSELF ENTERING THE 
LOBBY OF AN OLD APAETMENT BUILDING (DIRECTLY 
VIOLATING HALLOWEEN CONVENTION )- 




















a 


=I 


HEN I SAW THE OLD WOMAN WHO ANSWERED THE 

DOOR I WAS GLAD THAT I HAD AT LEAST TAKEN OFF 
MY MASK. I WAS SOMEHOW UNABLE To SAY "TRICK 
OR TREAT" 60 I HELD OUT THE BAG WITH AN EXAG- 
GERATED EXPRESSION OF HUNGER AND NEED- 








il 


(PW 


























OU MY GOODNESS! T FORGOT ALL 
ABOUT HALLOWEEN ! 


= 























Ml ) 


HE OLD WOMAN FUMBLED AROUND FOR A LONGTIME. I 

HEARD A SQUEAKY CUPBOARD OPEN FOLLOWED BY AN 
AVALANCHE OF EMPTY F000 CONTAINERS . SHE 
EMERGED WITH A SUSPECT PLATE OF WAFERS (I WOULD 
EAT THEM ALL) AND A Box’ 


WIN THE CHILDREN DOWNSTAIRS USED 
‘ih || TO LOVE TO COME OVER AND PLAY 
yh WITH THIS / 




















WALKED THE LENGTH OF THE GROUND FLZOR BUT 

NOTHING “FELT RIGHT.” ON MY WAY UP TO THE SEC- 
OND FLOOR I RESOLVED TO KNOCK ON THE FIRST DOOR 
I SAW IN ORDER TO PRESERVE THE HARMONY OF 
THIS FADING REVERIE 





















































HE TOLD ME TO WAIT WHILE SHE LOOKED IN THE 
KITCHEN: NOW THAT I’M A FEW YEARS OLDER I 
WOULD KNOW TO DECLINE GRACIOUSLY AND LEAVE, BUT 

BACK THEN I WAS UNCLEAR ON ANY SRT OF SOCIAL 
PROTOCOL: MY MOTHER DID A VERY BAD JOB OF 
RAISING ME + 






GEORGE, DO WE 
STILL HAVE THOSE 
COOKIES Z 





















T WAS A WOOD PUZZLE , POSSIBLY HOMEMADE , 
OF THE UNITED STATES. 





THOGE Ki0 WOULDN'T 
CELEBRATE ANYTHING LIKE 
HALLOWEEN -- THEY WERE 
VERY RELIGIOUS | 























Whee | ORE 































































































Ww THAT, SHE BEGAN A MONOLOGUE ABOUT 
THE VARIOUS RELIGIONS OF THE WORLD. I 
BECAME ENRAPTURED BY A STRANGE CRECHE-LIKE 
CENTERPIECE AND MISSED ALL BUT THE TAILEND-- 


MMMM 


mo 


HE ASKED ME MY APARTMENT NUMBER AND 1 
TOLD HER I DIDN'T LIVE IN THIS BUILDING ~~ 


WE'VE BEEN 
HERE SINCE THE 
DEPRESSION-- OVER 

THIRTY-FIVE YEARS | 
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“pis PUZZLE 15 MISSING SOME OF ITS PIECES," SHE 
SAID. I DECIDED I'D BETTER LEAVE- 























YOURE A VERY HANDSOME 
YOUNG MAN AND I HOPE YOU'LL 
COME BACK AND VI6IT US SOMETIME * 












































































































































NGTEAD OF CULMINATING IN A REPUDIATION OF ALL 
NON- CHRISTIAN BELIEFS , SHE EVEN- HANDEDLY 
RECAPITULATED THE MAJOR RELIGIONS ANO HELD THAT 

WHILE EACH HAD ITS MERITS, NONE WAS REALLY 
WORTH & DAMN: 














MY PHILOSOPHY 16+ 
ENJOY. IT WHILE YOU CAN 
BECAUSE IT GOES BY FAST! 





LEARLY THIS WAS THE OLD MAN'S SUBJECT AND 
SHE OBEDIENTLY DEFERRED TO HIM, SHAKING 
HER HEAD IN SAD ALLIANCE - 


BACK THEN 
WE HAD THREE COLORED DOORMEN: 
THE HALLWAYS WERE COVERED WITH 
PERSIAN RUGS... THERE WERE 
BEAUTIFUL GREEK VASES ~ 






BouT A YEAR AND A HALF LATER I WENT TO SEE 

THEM BUT THEY WERE NO LONGER LIVING THERE - 
THE SAME TABLE WAS THERE , COVERED WITH PAPERS, 
BUT THE CENTERPIECE WAS LONG GONE - 


SORRY MAN: 


I CAN'T HELP You - 






























































ACK OUTSIDE THERE WAS A RESURGENCE OF ACTIWITY. 

WOULD- BE HOODLUMS PERFORMED ACTS OF LOW-RISK 
VANDALIGM. EVERYWHERE WERE THE LEAVINGS OF 
SPURIOUS DESTRUCTION, WHICH BROUGHT OUT MY 
PURIST'S INDIGNANCE --- 


WANTED TO BE THE ONLY ONE ON THE STREET 

AGAIN’. BEHIND ME , A GIRL IN A HOME MADE 
PRINCESS OUTFIT AND HER MOTHER WERE HEADED 
NORTH ++ 












































HE LITTLE GIRL WAS HOMELY ANO IT WAS CERTAIN THAT 

AROUND OTHER CHILDREN SHE WAS TIMID AND 
WITHDRAWN , BUT HERE SHE WAS, WALKING HOME IN 
HER COSTUME , A PRINCESS HOLDING THE HAND OF 
HER PERFECT MOTHER... 










































































FEW MINUTES LATER IT WAS ALONE AGAIN, WIPING 
OUT THE INSIDE OF MY MASK WITH My SHIRT 
AND TRYING TO FIGURE OUT WHERE TO GO NEXT. 


































































LL OF A SUDDEN I JUST STARTED BAWLING ; IT WAS 
SUCH A BEAUTIFUL THING--- LIKE I SAID , I 
WAS IN A WEIRD MOOD + 


Ju 


AYBE WHAT I REALLY WANTED , I BEGAN TO THINK, 
WAS A STRONGER SENSE OF FELLOWSHIP... T 
THOUGHT ABOUT MY FRIENDS AND ABouT HOw 1 
DIDN'T HAVE ANY. 

















M*5 A TRULY "SPIRITUAL" FRIENDSHIP (WHATEVER: TS A SICK WORLD WHERE EVEN ALITTLE BOY 
THAT 1S) 16 ONE THAT'S ENTIRELY NON-SEXUAL CAN'T FIND FRIENDSHIP THAT ISN'T CONSUMED IN 
AND THEREFORE OUTSIDE THE INFLUENCE OF OUR A SEXUAL POWER STRUGGLE / 
ANIMAL NATURE 


THIS IBA q 
HELL OF A TIME 10 


RING SOMEBODY'S 
DoorBE ! 







































































\T THAT MOMENT, I REMEMBER THINKING FTER A DRAMATIC PAUSE, HE GAVE ME THE CON- 

WISTFULLY ABOUT A BYGONE ERA,WHERE MEN TENTS OF HIG COAT POCKET: TWO BUTTERSCOTCH 
AND FRIENDSHIPS WERE HONORABLE’ I BECAME SO = CANDIES AND A MINT- FLAVORED TOOTHPICK - 
EIXATED ON THIS THOUGHT THAT I WAS ONLY 
PARTIALLY AWARE OF THE ALCOHOLIC SERMON (ON 
THE SUBJECT OF “TODAY'S CHILD") BEING NEXT TIME, TRY 
DELIVERED BEFORE ME-.- TO THINK ABOUT WHAT 

YOU'RE DOING ', 


THERE'S NO. 
GODDAM RESPECT 
ANY MORE! 








EFORE LEAVING THE PROPERTY, I UPINATED HEN I WENT BACK To WIPE THE PEANUT BUTTER 
ON HIS MAILBOY , AIMING UPWARD OFF THE OLD LADY'S DOORKNOB. AFTER THAT 
I DECIDED To HEAD HOME - 









































N THE WAY BACK I PASSED BY A MODEST 
HOME DECORATED WITH UNINTERESTING STAT- 


5 SOON AS THE DOOR OPENED I SORELY REGRETTED 
MY QECISION: IT WAS HEIDI ABRAMOWICZ / 


(ONERY STORE CUT-OUTS AND DECIDED THAT MAYBE SHE WAG IN MY GRADE IN SCHOOL AND HAD 
I SHOULD MAKE ONE LAST STOR JUST TO TAKE SOME = OBVIOUSLY LONG AGO OUTGROWN HALLOWEEN -:- 


OF THE “EDGE” OFF OF MY LINGERING MG0D: 





Ore WENT IN THE OTHER ROOM FOR A LONG TIME. 
I CONSIOERED SPLITTING BUT BEFORE I COULD 
ACT, HER DAD APPEARED. HE HAD BEEN BRIEFED 
50 I KNEW SHE HA? ONLY PRETENDED NOT TO 
RECOGNIZE ME «+, 


Hi 





DAVID! COME ON IN-- I'M 
@0ING_TO FIND You 
SOME CANDY ! 



























MUCH INTERESTED But T GAVE IT ATRY. AFTER 











| 
























HOLD ON. 
I'LL GET MY 
DAD. 








HIS WAS TERRIBLE TO HEAR SOMEONE I HAD 
NEVER MET USING THE FORBIDDEN NAME- 
IE LEFT ME THERE AND QUICKLY REAPPEARED 





WITHOUT CANDY: 


WHADDYA THINK , 
DAVID? SHE'S RADIO- 
CONTROLLED ! HERE -- TAKE 

‘ER FOR A SPIN | 











& LEFT ME ALONE WITH HIS Toy CAR. I WAGNT T COULD SEE HEIDI IN THE OTHER ROOM WATCHING 


A GIGANTIC Ty: HER DISDAIN FOR BOTH ME AND 


ABOUT TEN SECONDS IT GOT STUCK INTHE CURTAINS. HER FATHER WAS PALPABLE. SHE WOULD GROW UP 
TO BECOME A LESBIAN WITH AN INTEREST IN THIED 
WORLD CULTURES. 




















lI 





HE DAD RETURNED, AND WITH A FALSE Lo0K 

OF REGRET TOLD ME THAT UNFORTUNATELY 
THEY SEEMED TO BE ALL OUT OF “TREATS” »-~ I HOPE You'tL 
COME BACK AND SEE 


US DBAIN, DAUD! 
I WANT you TO 


Buy YOURSELE A WHOLE 
BAG OF CANDY : 





iii 
i ? 


Kes | 
ee i 


MADE ONE MORE STOP. A SLEEPY BACHEWR HIS WAS JUST THE SORT OF NEUTRAL CLOSING T 
IN A BASEMENT APARTMENT GRACIOUSLY WAS FISHING FOR AND SO WITH CONFIDENCE 
EMPTIED THE DREGS OF HIG BOWL OF SPEARMINT I CROSSED THE STREET AND HEADED NORTH, 












































GUMOROPS INTO MY BAG--- CAREFULLY RETRACING MY STEPS - 
. mY, 
a\| 
{ ke f 
ws LC 
f ba 0 
6 m 
» = Z zz 

















































































































DIDN'T EAT ANY OF THE CANDY - 

I REMOVED THE DOLLAR AND PUT 
THE BAG INTHE CLOSET, WHERE IT 
REMAINS, NEXT TO AN’ UNBROKEN 
PINATA , FROM WHICH THE ABDOMINAL 
BOUNTY’ HAD BEEN CLAIMED BY = 
HAND THROUGH ATINY HOLE - 









































Bee 


Continued Laon vase 2 





THE GOVERNMENT NOW 
HAS CONTROL OVER Your 
PERSONAL INFORMATION 
AND Your FINANCES... 
You age A SLAVE! 








[Youee vpzzep sy-we \ 
PRETTY UGHTS JUST LONG 
ENOUGH TO BE DROWNED BY 
A TIDAL WAVE OF INFOR~ 
MATION WITH HO MORAL 
CONTEXT J 








THAT'S 
FUCKEO-uP! 


















THE HERO OF THIS 
MODERN AGE IS HE 









Ie We START 


WHO MAKES THE NOW WE'LL BE 
COMPUTER HIS BE A ABLE TO Kick 
ENEMY ¢ ‘SUPER- ANYBODY'S 
ASS BY THE 
TIME WE'RE 


EIGHTEEN / 














LATER--- 


GODDAM FELDMAN 
NEVER LEAVES HIS House ! 
+1 WHAT SHOUD WE 002 





I OUNNO. 







































LAST TIME YOU 
FORGOT TO MOVE THE 
SEAT BACK { 












Hey Look! \/ c'mon, 
HERE'S HIS LET'S 
MAIL f Go! 










































TS AN 
INVITATION TO 
SOME NERO-ASS 

PARTY ¢ LooK! 


THe FITHY 
CHICKEN “T00K 
HIS HELMET 

Ore! 






HIS NAME 
EVEN SOUNDS 



























THAT MUST 
BE IT ++ 
HOW TOTALLY 
CREEPY! 





PAGS ME 
ANOTHER BEE! 


YOU CAN 
FINIGH MINE * 





Pussy! 










[waar HAPPENED Z 
WHAT DID YOU SAY? 


LOW 
HIM I WAS A FRIEND 
OF FELOMAN'S AND HE 
SND "FELDMAN D0ESN'T 
HAVE ANY ERIENDS ".-- 














NOT MAKING SENSE, 
HOROWITZ». T HAVE 

NO KNOWLEDGE OF ANY 
50-CAULED “PARTY” / 
















THRILLINGLY 
NEw 


MAN TESTED 




























EIGHTBALL BACK ISSUES ORDER ALL six 
TEEN. DETACHABLE CUNMERBUND OPTIONAL 
CRIPTION $]500 For 4 EACH #300 
EIGHTBALL MUG THIS DYNAMIC AccESSORY 
le THE PERFECT WAV To RAIGE Your BucT- 
LING. TRULY ELEBANT ! +900 
[a] EISHTBALL CAP MooNLi6uT... Romance 

AND YoU DIVINE IN THI6 STUNNING CRE- 
ATION PURE POETRY 1695 
EIGHTBALL POSTCARDS @oOKLET oF TEN 
IN FETCHING COLORS... OFFERS SUPERB 
UNDERSHAPING: 1695 
MANLY WORLD OF LLOYD LLEWELLYN 
BILLOWY 256 PAGE SIGNED HARDCOVER 
WAGHES DRIP DRY. $4500 
#@$K! THE LLLL COLLECTION 

96 PAGES IN GLISTENING LUREX WrTH 
A CURVE -GNUGGLING FIT! ‘14.00 


s N LIKE A VELVET GLOVE CAGT IN 1 RON 
BEWITCHING: \\ WHE A BEeAm! wrth HAgtemuiN HEM 
BOFTEOVER 4] GO0 SICNED NAROCOVER IE 00 


PUSSEY! Sonew---So smart. 
FLUFFY FLOUNCES IN NUBBY RAYON” 
GOFTCOVER $1 Q00 SiENED HARDCOVER; 3000 
NOT PICTURED 


EIGHTBALL T-SHIRT Wow THEM IN, 
FAIS Yummy COTTON CUTIE SCRUMPTIOUS 
BIZES Lb, XL OR XXL (A000 $2) 41795 


EW ENSHT SAUL z1PPO LIGHTER snow ofr 
THIS GREAT BAIT-TRAPPER! 46.95. 


VELVET GLOVE SILKSCREEN A covon- 











SEND TO: FANTAGRAPHICS BOOKS 
7563 LAKE CITY WAY NiE- 
SEATTLE, WASHINGTON 98115 


RUSH ME: 
Tem PRICE 
































ALL PRICES POSTPRID. “TOTAL 
ome 
‘ADDRESS 







ANOTHER 
SCAN BY 
CLEVELAND'S OWN... 


